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BY JAMES T. STACKER.

" An Early-Day Christmas in Hawaii

If Father Damon, paternal ancestor
of Rev. Frank Damon and his brother,
&amuel M., could come back to Homo-
lulu and read this issue of The Adver-
tiser, particularly that portion whieh
refers to the doings on Fort street last
pnight, he would certainly marvel at
ihé change that has come over the
people—even  his people—who were
here working in the vineyard a half-
entury ago.

Christmas had little attention from
the early missionaries in Honolulu.
Thev ware of the old Puritan stock and
chureh holidays were, to them, more a
ige than anything else. New Year
was n‘a:x‘le more of in Massachusetts
for two and a half centuries after the
arrival of the **Mayflower,”’ than was
Christmag and the same sentiment
which dominated the early settlers of
thut section of the then K mew world

prevailed among their decendants in

the South Seas,

Going back through the columns of
The Friend, edited by the Rev, Samuel
C. Dimon, **The Seaman’s Chaplain,
the first reference to the day is found
in the issue of January 1, 1848, written
by the editor, and is reproduced Lere
in full:

Missionary Picnic.

As a holiday, Christmas is not
forgotten by the young and old
among the foreign residents of Ho-
nolulu, The late anniversary was
characterized by the usual visiting,
present-giving and wishing a mer-
rv Ohristmas. As a somewhat un-

) usual oceurremee our missionary
friends observed tlie day in the
wav of a missionary picnic. We
' should say it partook, rather, of
a good old fashioned New Eng-
land Thanksgiving than of a
chureh festival. The families re-
siding at Punahou invited their
missionary assoeciates to pass the
day at that, the most delightful
spot in the envirous of I_Im_:olu!u.
On our way thither the missionary
flag was seen waving to the breeze.
Some of our readers may now learn
for the #irst time that a white en-
gign is the missionary banner. Not
less than three score and ten chil-
dren and vouth were present, to-
gether with a score of older peo-
ple. Within doors, the day was
spent in free and soeial intercourse
while without the merry sports of
the young imparted animation to
the secene. The day was surpas-
singly lpvefy. Health, and a mod-
erate share of the good things of
this life, together with the con-
geionsness of not doing wrong by
a temporary relaxation from the
slerner llll(l rather monotonous
duty of missionary life, tended to
impart cheerfulness to the ocea-
sion. How shall we speak of the
tastifully arranged tables? If not
sumptuously they were generously
spread. Every dish wns served up
in the best style of good, Amer-
ican, honsewife cookery, We doubt
if the most fastidious admirer of
Freveh cockery would have deelin-
t at table. Althongh the

ed a sea

respective families represented,
contributed ‘A share,”” vet the
Punanhou families are especially

meritorious,

The day was concluded with
religious services, when the hymns
and addresses distinetly recognized
the anniversary of our Savior’s
birth. Such scenes are both pleas-
ant in the enjoyment and the ret-
rospeet. They eall forth the social
and better feelings of our nature.
When properly eondueted their in-
fluence is most salutary and happy.

Changed Slowly.

7 That eelebration, sixtyv-two years
%Hgo, was., probably, as close to the
Puritan’s idea of the way the day

ghonld he
demonstrated here.  Just how gradual
came ahout s not found in
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| eration.

of the day when a tree was put up.|
Indeed, I e¢an not remember that we|
ever had one in our house during the|
age when 1 would have enjoved it as
a youngster., We used to have the
migsionary families in that house, but
the building is assoeiated with that|
day only in connection with a semi-!
Thanksgiving Day observance, and it
would have been rather out of form
to have made too muech of it, because|

learning, Oabu College, with a national
repuatation.

In her early life the roof of the
first frame house on the islands cove:-
ed her. T am not sure, but it is my
impression, that Mrs. Coan was born
in that house, but as she went away
when little more than a babe she was
not called upon to suffer the privations
experienced by some of the others. 1
have heard someone say, I ean not re-

I
homestead on Alexander Street and a

beautiful spot it is; void of all traces
of modern architeeture but bringing to
memory recollection of the homes of
prosperous farmers of New England.
I find no diffienlty in closing my eves
to facts and imagining one of those
white painted houses with its green
blinds being lifted on air and set down
in one of the prettiest in the
Punahou district. I found this remain.

Bpots
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PUNAHOU IN 1860,

Here the first Christmas eelebration in Hawaii was observed in 1848,
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it was not reckoned as a church hdli-
day among the missionaries.’’

Some Changes,

Avryone will note that in that re-
speet the sons of missionaries are not
so exactly like their parents that one
eould not distinguish them apart. In
these days those same sons take an
active part in the affairs in their
churech and contribute in money or
otherwise toward the fixings necessary
to make the Christmas celebration and
the Christmas tree befter each year.
Consider what the Sunday school at
Central Union did last Thursday night.
Think of the fiddles and horns that
were plaved there, and ask yourself
what the shade of the departed would
think of it if they ecould have taken a
peep at the magnificent scene and heard
the inspiring musie. It seems to the
layman that the world is getting broad-
e¢r; that the people are reaching our
farther to put joy into the hearts of
those to whom it may be a stranger.

Mrs. Joseph B. Atherton, who is a
sister of Frank Cooke, says her earliest
recolleetion of Christmas in Honolulu
was back in the #0s. They lived in
Nuuanu avenue, It was a regular thing
for the children to get in their stock-
ing a ten-cent piece and a package of
lozenges, a roll about the size of five
dollars in dimes. Onpe time she and
Mr=, Alexander, then a little tot, peek-
ed into the parlor bookcase and saw
on & shelf two tiny feet. A closer in-
vestigation -11‘\.'«".1\1-'9.1 two small dolls,
the first they had ever seen. And that
wad the sort of Christmas the children
of the early missionaries to Hawalii had.
There was no malilkini Uhristmas tree,
or any other, for such 4 thing was ua-
known here, it is said, until some time
the 70s,

The kamsainas remembering the hard
times in their early lives marvel at the
wonderful blessings of the present gen-
But they should not., Taking

in

{ the blessings by and large the descend-
{ ants of the early missionaries, those

observed as it has ever heen |

the volume of The Friend which Rewv.
Frank Damon kindly loaned me. It s
not to be suspected that there was a |
spontaneous «utburst of gavety. N:l_\‘.E
nay. In those good old days, when the |

it an evil
to sail a bhoat on the Sabbath, the mis.
i s eolony Honoluln
in its religious beliefs and doe

Seoteh ecovenanter considered

in

followed so |

whose paths were not always smooth
ani easvgoing, are the ones who aid
in the blessing showers to the poor of
to<day. _

Fort-Street Tree, |

Miss Gulick, who may well be ecall-
ed one of the early missionaries—for
she was born here of missionary
parents—tells me her first recollection
of any eelebration of Christmas was
ahout forty-nine years ago, when there
was 4 r the Sabbath school in
the old Fort-street church.

““My unele, Reyv. Halsey Gulick, and
his wife had returned from Mierone-
id, **and the first

tree fo

sia,”' she

{ mas after they arrivéd here, which, 1

think, was forty-nine years ago, was

| celebrated by appropriate exercises in

| the chureh.

nes those laid down by their New
forebears that a sudden
away wonld not have been
Christmas in Mission House,
ooke., who lived at the old
n King street, tellzs me that
carries him back fifty
i round half centarv—ta the
Christmas davs in that, the first frame
houste ever erccted in the Islands, In |
those davs there were no Ul 1
trees. and Thanksgiving was
most abserved as a holiday smong
white residents,
H er dav:

No Christmas Trees,

‘T da y remember sesing a Christ
Fay tre ¥ voung davs, but
l?"' TR er hr very well. Wa
childre i I .I .i",:, A=
07 n ‘!; v Wi | we wers
FIVve A e nes, and 1 ]

Iv remembs inting for my n
black stoek gt g hang i X
mantie WA borrowed hers hecauss
thiear eay 1S T than those
we wore, and sucb things as were
ainable in those davs were pat into
ur stockings, ‘The aight Ddetore
Christmas,’ and we puot gifts into the
stockings of onr parents. I ean not

remember the first genera] observance

We had a tree, though it

was a small one, and there were pres-
ents on its branches for the children
f the Sabbath sehool. Uncle Halsey
and his wife were from New York,
originally, and I guess they brought
¢ of the customs of the metropolis
them. Whether they introdu¢ed

to the matives of Mieronesia, I

ean not sav, but I am inclined to be
lieve thev ‘did not. Wea were of Pur

aund church 3
rous with us. I

of any

thougzht

5. Thanksgiving
The Intter was alwavs more
bv us 1 Christmas d

Vving more than eithe

Santa Claus Hard Up.

Mrs. Lvdia Bingham Cosn, who was
horr here seventyv-five yvears ago t

iv i of the earliest missionar 1

»s,  She, too, spent her d
ar ere 'I' ! s an ler
wl 18 been eonsistent with her
ng. It was her fathe:

hrst ‘_‘|{‘,..1 ta be

site f o]l for trainin
TOT f the missionaries, )
that has grown into an 34

eall the name of the narrator, that
there were times when the flour was
in such a eondition, through Dbeing
wet on the woyage, that it had to be
dug out of the barrels with a piek.
It is not to be supposed that when
persons are so hard pressed for the
necessaries of life that they could, or
would, give much thought to the cele-
bration of holidavs,

Mrs, Coan resides in the Bingham

ing survivor of the second generation
of Binghams in her home the other day
and could not refrain from remarking
how lightly time had dealt with her.
But she was sadly lacking in knowl-
edge of the early Christmas celebra-
tions in Honolulu.

Christmas Abroad.
““At five and one hslf years of

age,”’ she said to me ‘T went to Maine

and my first recollection of Christmas
was in that state when, as a girl of
ten, the friends with whom | was stop-
ping got up a Christmas tree in my
honor. Not in my honor, first, but in
honor of our Saviour for whom we
call the day, It was all new to me aad
the enjoyment was more than I ean
deseribe, 1 remained away from the
Islands until forty years sago and in
that time they had become modernized.
Up to the time I went away we hud
no thought of a Christmas trees at the

| homestead on King Street and 1 do not

believe its assoecintions are with those
of Christmas celebrations other than
sitch as might be made by the families
who made that house their home.”’

Christmas and Poverty.

back to the objeet of
this article: Comparison with the cele-
that have been held in the
churches hese dering the past twenty
years. There is, practically, nothing
to compare them with if one is limit-
ed to the days between fortyv-five and
sixty. It i& a new world. There were
no particularly poor children in Hono-
lulu in these days, in faet there were
no poor children here twenty years
ago. They are of recent growth and
I am sometimes inclined to behieve they
are poor only by ecomparison, For
vears the Islands have been growing
richer per capita and it is passing
strange that with the increase in the
wealth of individnals there should be
an inerease in the poverty of children,

For several years Phlama and Ka-
kaako Missions have done much to
make Christmas brighter and meore
joyous for these poor children. Fol-
lowing those ecapital piaces which are
in charge of Mr. Rath and Mr, Rider,
came a similar institution, Kalihi Mis-
sion, which is doing much real good.
In any of the places Christmas wirhout
a tree would be a cold and dreary day
even here in Paradise, Then the Sal-
vation Army has done considerable
thrsugh the help afforded by the eiti-
Zens.

The youngest baby in the bunch is
the Malihini Christmas Tree, born a
year ago and three times as strong to-
day as it was then. There will be
twelve hundred children made happy
today around that tree. Compare that

A l'.nl to get
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WHERE SANTA CLAUS FOUND HIS FIRST HONOLULU CHIMNEY.
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number with the ‘‘Three score and
ten’' who went to Punahon on Christ-
mas day 1847 for the purpose of ecele-
brating what appeared to the chroci-
cler of the time to be something re-
sembling a New England Thanksgiving
pienic. Times have changed.

The palate is almost tickled
with Scott's Emulsion of Cod
Liver Oil. Thestomach knows
nothing about it, it does not
trouble you there. You feel
it first in the strength it
brings; it shows in the color
of cheek and smoothing out
of wrinkles.

It was a beautiful thing to
do, 1o cover the odious taste
of Cod Liver Oil, evade the
tax on the stomach, and take
health by surprise.

It warms, soothes, strength-
ens and invigorates,
FOR BALE wnmn

Send 1o, name of paper and this ad. for our
beautiful SBarings Bank and Child's Sketoh-Boolk.
Each bank contains & Good Luck Peany.

SCOTT & BOWNE. 409 Pearl St, New Yokt

BISHOP TRUST GO,

LIMITED.
BETHEL STREET.

HOLIDAY NOVELTIES

MRS. J. ROSENBERG

YOUNRG BUILDING

SUIT GLEANING CLUB

(0o Clolhes  Cledning o

HARRISON BUILDING
Members are privileged to have four
suits cleaned per month and satisfae-
tion guaranteed.
By the Month, $1.50
Phone 496 and the garments will be
called for.

A

Merry Christmas

AND A

appy New Year

enry May & Co., L.

LEADING GROCERS




